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VIII.   TO CINO DA PISTOIA

SONNET

He rebukes Cino for Fickleness
I THOUGHT to be for ever separate.
Fair Master Cino, from these rhymes of yours ;
Since further from the coast, another course,
My vessel now must journey with her freight.1
Yet still, "because I hear men name your state
As his whom every lure doth straight beguile,
I pray you lend a very little while
Unto my voice your ear grown obdurate.
The man after this measure amorous^
Who still at his own will is bound and loosed.

How slightly Love him wounds is lightly known.
If on this wise your heart in homage bows,
I pray you for God's sake it be disused,

So that the deed and the sweet words be one.

CINO DA PISTOIA TO DANTE ALIGHIERI

SONNET

He answers Dante, confessing his unstead/ast Heart
DANTE, since I from my own native place

In heavy exile have turned wanderer,

Far distant from the purest joy which e'er
Had issued from the Fount of joy and grace,
I have gone weeping through the world's dull space,

And rne proud Death, as one too mean, doth spare ;

Yet meeting Love, Death's neighbour, I declare
That still his arrows hold my heart In chase.
Nor from his pitiless aim can I get free,

Nor from the hope which comforts my weak will,
Though no true aid exists which I could share.
One pleasure ever binds and looses me ;

That so, by one same Beauty lured, I still
Delight in many women here and there.

1 This might seem to suggest that the present sonnet "was written
about the same time as the close of the Vita Nuova. and that an
allusion may also here be intended to the first conception of Dante's
great work.